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sustaining from the start. Its advantage over the arts is its swift reward for earnest endeavour.
It must be very hard to endure the contempt so often bestowed upon the woman who simply serves. I had a little taste of it once myself; and though it was given me by accident, and apologies and laughter followed, I remember quite well that even that tiny taste was distinctly unpleasant — yes, and bitter. I was abroad with some very
intimate friends, and Mrs. P------, an invalid,
owing to a mishap, was for some days without a maid. We arrived in Paris hours behind time, late at night, and went straight to our reserved rooms, seeing no one but some sleepy servants.
Early next morning, going to my friends' apartments, I came upon this piteous sight:
Mrs> p------1 who had a head of curly hair, was
not only without a maid, but also without the use of her right arm. The fame of Charcot had brought her to Paris. Unless she break-at it is self-            clever Little Breeches ! )
